THE   EDWARDIANS

The estate was his* and he loved it. At these
moments, he forgot that "nothing ever hap-
pened/' He felt, on the contrary^ that in the placid
continuity of Chevron lay a vitality of an order
different from the brilliant excitement of his
mother's world.

It came now to him as an audible hum. The
whole community of the great house was humming
at its work* In the stables, men were grooming
horses; in the 'shops/ the carpenter *s plane sent
the wood-chips flying the diamond of the glazier
hissed upon the ghss; in the forge, the hammer
rang upon the anvil and the  bellows windily
sighed; in the slaughter-house, the keeper slung
up a deer by its four feet tied together; in the shed,
an old man chopped faggots, Sebastian heard the
music and saw the vision* It was a tapestry that he
saw, and heard the strains of a wind orchestra,
coming from some invisible players concealed be*
hind the trees. His thoughts turned to the house
ttselfj and there also found their satisfaction, for
there also was activity; the pestle thumped in the
kitchen; the duck turned sizzling on the spit; the
laundry-maids beat the linen in the coppers; the
garden-boy dumped a basket of fruit on the
dresser; and in the stillroom the maid stirred a
cauldron of jam upon the fire; Mrs, Wlckenden
counted the sheets in the linen cupboard, putting
a bag of lavender between each ; V igeo% havkg
stored away the plate, turned the key in the lock <s '
the strong-room door* Sebastian *$ thoughts fttrayfti',
out again, over the pt rk where the bmcken-fronlli|